THE RUINED VINEYARD

My wellbeloved hath a vineyard in a very fruitful hill.
And he fenced it and gathered out the stones thereof, and
planted it with the choicest vine, and built a tower in the
midst of it, and also made a winepress therein. And he
looked that it should bring forth grapes, and it brought
forth wild grapes.

And now, O inhabitants of Jerusalem and men of Judah,
judge, I pray you betwixt me and my vineyard. What
could have been done more to my vineyard, that I have
not done in it ? wherefore, when I looked that it should
bring forth grapes, brought it forth wild grapes ?

And now go to; I will tell you what I will do to my
vineyard. I will take away the hedge thereof, and it shall
be eaten up; and break down the wall thereof, and it
shall be trodden down. And I will lay it waste; and it
shall not be pruned, nor digged; but there shall come up
briars and thorns. I will also command the clouds that

they rain no rain upon it.

THE BIBLE (fiom Isaiah)

HOW THEY CHIRPED OVER THEIR CUPS
Then did they fall upon the chat of the afternoon's
collation; and forthwith began flagons to go, gammons to
trot, goblets to fly, great bowls to ting, glasses to ring,
draw, reach, fill, mix, give it me without water, so, my
friend, so, whip me off this glass neatly, bring me hither
some claret, a full weeping glass till it run over^ a cessa-
tion and truce with thirst. Ha ! thou false fever, wflt thou
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